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Terkles ?rme cf fyrel 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equall yours, if both v/er#: 
juftly weighed, though wayward Fortune did maligne mv 
my derivation was from anceftors who flood equivolentwS 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out, my parentage and S 
aukward cafualties, ^ bound me infervitude T 
will defift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke and 
whilpcrs in mine earc^Goe not till he fpeake, ^ 

My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equall mine, 
was. It not thus, what fay you.? 'iu-nmincj 

Mar, ifaid,My Lord, ifyop did know my parentage, von 
would not doe me violence. » > 

^ ‘^othinkefo, pray you turne your eyes upon me, yW 
like fomc-thing that, what Countrey-woman heare of tbefr 
Inewes.^ 

0 ^ 4 ?- No,norofanylhewes, yet I was mortally brought 
tortb, and am no other than I appeare. ° 

I am great w ith wqe,and fhall deliver weeping ; my dea- 
rell wife was like this mai d, and fuch a one my daughter might 
havebeene ; my Quecnes fquarebrowes, her llatureto aninch, 
as wand-like ftrait, as filver voyc’ft,her eyes as jewell-like.and 
cad as richly, in pace another Whoftarves the cares (be 
Teedcs,and makes them hungry, the more fhe gives them fpeech* 
where do you live? * 

Mar. Where I am, but a flranger, from the decke you may 
dilcerne the place. ' 

"Ter, Where were you bred ? and how atchiev’d you thefc cn- 
dowmencs which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar, If I fhould tell my hiftory, it would fcemc lijcedics dif* 
daind in the reporting. 

Prethee fpeake, falfeneflc cannot co^e ftom thee, for 
thou looked moded as judice, and thou feemd a Pa//a^- for the 
crownd truth to dwell in,I will bclceve thec,and make my fen- . 
ces credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoflible, for thou 
lookft like one I loved indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didll 
thou not day when I did pufh thcc backe, which was when I 
perceiud thee that thou earn’d from good difeent. 

So indeed I did. , 



TiricUsfrinee ofl^yreZ 

Pir Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft thou hadfb 
beSc\dl>mwro%to injury, and that thou thoughts thy 

sriefesmightequallminc, if both were opened. 

^ \jMar, Some fuch thing I faid, and faid no more,biit what my 

thoughts did warrant me was likely. , u r j 

T^er, Tell thy dory, if thine confidercd prove the thouftnd 
part of my endurance, thou art a man, and I have fuffered like a 
gyrle,yet thou doft looke like patience, gazing on Kings graves, 
and fmiling extremity out of a<d, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name,my moft kinde virgin ? recount I do befeech 
thcc. Come fit by me. 

(J^far. My name is Ulfarma. • r j j r 

Per, Oh i ammockt, and thoubyfomc infenced god lent 
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